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diet) and that others manage to live through such changes in
temperature as would kill all of us within a very few minutes,
when we discover to our gruesome dismay that those little brown
beetles who seem so fond of literature that they arc for ever
racing around in our bookcases continue the even tenor of their
restless days minus two or three or four legs, while we ourselves
arc disabled by a mere pin-prick on one of our toes, then we
sometimes begin to realize against what sort of competitors we
have been forced to hold our own, ever since we made our first
appearance upon this whirling bit of rock, lost somewhere in the
darkest outskirts of an indifferent universe.
What a side-splitting joke Man must have been to his pachy-
dermatous contemporaries, who stood by and watched this pink-
ish sport of nature indulge in its first clumsy efforts to walk on its
hind legs without the help of a convenient tree-trunk or branch!
But what has become of those proud owners of almost
200,000,000 square miles of land and water (not to mention
the unfathomable oceans of air) who ruled sublime by right
of eminent domain based upon brute force and sly cunning?
The greater part has disappeared from view, except where
as " Exhibits A " or " B " we have kindly given them a little
parking space in one of our museums devoted to natural history.
Others, in order to remain among those present, were forced
to go into domestic service, and to-day in exchange for a mere
livelihood they favour us with their hides and their eggs and
their milk and the beef that grows upon their flanks, or drag
such loads as we consider a little too heavy for our own lazy
efforts. Many more have betaken themselves to out-of-the-way
places, where we permit them to browse and graze and perpetuate
their species, because, thus far, we have not thought it worth
while to remove them from the scene and claim their .territory
for ourselves.
In short, during only a couple of thousand centuries (a mere
second from the point of view of Eternity) the human race
has made itself the undisputed ruler of every bit of land, and
at this present day it bids fair to add both air and sea to its